MAGISTRACY   AND   COURT

heard of these barbarians they seemed to him to
have some advantages over the subjects of a most
Christian King. It was surely less atrocious to
roast and eat a lifeless body than to tear it, while
alive, limb from limb, or to roast our shrinking
neighbour under pretence of doing God service.
Montaigne's imagination voyaged forth to
strange, imaginary lands, and undiscovered isles
in far-off seas. Perhaps there are many such.
Perhaps the happiest republic would be one where
there was no name of magistrate:

" Letters should not be known;  riches, poverty,
And use of service, none;   contract, succession,
Bourn, bound of land, tilth, vineyard none;
No use of metal, corn, or wine, or oil;
No occupation . . . but nature should bring forth
Of its own kind, all foison, all abundance,
To feed my innocent people."

For Gonzalo in The Tempest had been a reader
of the Essays, and on an enchanted island might
plagiarise a little with safety.

Montaigne had read of the perfidies and the
atrocities of the Spaniards in Mexico and Peru,
and all his sympathies went with the magnani-
mous barbarians. He wished that so noble a con-
quest had fallen to Alexander or the old Romans
rather than to pretended Christians, who de-
frauded and slaughtered a people having virtues
like those of the ancient world, Christians who

63ve-song, "Stay, adder, stay," which reminded
